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STORIES OF WASHINGTON LIFE.

We take pleasure in announcing
that we have secured from Mrs.
Lockwood, author of “Historic
Homes” ‘and ““A Century in the
White House,”" a series of articles
on the famous men and women who
have played conspicuous parts in
the National Capital, and which
will certainly prove of unusual
mterest.

THEY have developed the fact
that as late as 1814 the name of
Texas was the New Philippines.
Texas has certainlv been a lot of
trouble to us, but she never pro-
duced an Aguinaldo.

SeExATOR BrLrLy MASON has
been discovering that Chicago beer
is “embalmed.” And this, too, just
when evervthing points to a long,

dry, hot Summer.
e

THE vellow papers grossly exag-
gerated the number of cissy soldiers
among the Spanish War Volun-
feers. Evervwhere they are assur-
ing the Government of their cager-
ness to return to the service if it
needs them for the Philippines.

WHEN we think of the naturally
bombastic character of the Lalin
peoples it 1s astonishing that there
is no more swashbuckling about
Habana than there is. Think of
the noise there would be there 1if
those people were French.

-
WHAT makes it up-hill work to
defend Evans is that every little
community and every Post of the
Grand Army of the Republic con-
tains victims of his injustice, who
are living wilnesses against him,
and resolute in their testimony.

EvANS abuses the pension attor-
neys for inciting all the feeling
against him. - Absolutely untrue.
The pension attorneys could not do
it if they would; they are afraid to
do it if they could. Evans has the
most despotic authority over them,
and they know how quickly he
would use it to disbar them if they
gave him any pretext,

THE testimony of Chiel Engineer
Arthur, of the Brotherhood of Rail-
road Engineers, before the Indus-
trial Investigation Commission is a
most creditable story of the Order
of which he is the head. While
other railroad organizations have
had sensational careers, culminat-
ing in bloody strikes, and then lost
importance and membership, the
Brotherhood of Engineers has
gone ahead steadily and conserva-
tively, settled its disputes by ami-
cable conferences with the mana-
gers, has constantly improved the
character of its membership, has
secured everything night and rea-
sonable in the way of work, wages,
hours, etc., etc. Its strike fund,
which has not been touched for
many years, now amounts f{o

$100,000. It paid out last year
342,000 to widows and orphans,
and so far has paid out $8, 000,000
in insurance, That is the kind of
a labor organization that can not
be too highly praised.

——

ENCAMPMENT TICKETS,

We shall give round-trip tickets

to the National G.A.R. Encamp-
ment at Philadelphia as premiums
for club-raisers. Particulars upon
_application.

Ml. EVANSS ANIMUS.
It has been noted with surprise
that while it has been the invariable

and rightful practice to appoint as
Commissioners men who are in
sympathy with and have knowl-
edge of the functions that their
Bureaus are called upon to perform,
Commissioner Evans has neither.
For example, the Commissioner of
Internal Revenue is a man who has
made a lifelong study of the sub-
ject and methods of internal taxa-
He knows that while there
are plenty of scoundrels who are

tion.

lying awake o’ nights to devise
methods of swindling the Govern-
ment out of its dues, by far the
grealer part of the distillers, brew-
ers, oleomargarine manufacturers,
tobacco merchants, manufacturers
and retailers, are honest men,
genuinely desirous of complying
with the laws, and conducting their
business upon proper principles.
When he gets on the track of a ras-
cal he pursues him relentlessly
uniil he has Dbroken him up and
landed him in the penitentiary. If
it is necessary he does not hesitate
to order him killed. But he is very
far from constantly filling the
papers with virulent slanders of the
men with whom his oflice does busi-
This is reserved for the Com-
missioner of Pensions.

It is the same with the Commis-
sioner of the General Land Office.
He has an amazing amount of
trouble with land sharks, but he
knows that g9 per cent. of the men
with whom he does business are
honest settlers anxious to build up
homes for themselves on the public
domain, and develop the country.
He has an honest sympathy with
them. and desires to help them,
which does not for an instant estop
him from invoking all the terrors of
the law upon any one he catches in
wrong-doing. He does not insult
all the home-seekers of the country,
and the reputable men they employ
as attorneys, by filling the news-
papers with wanton calumnies on

NeEss.,

them as a class.
The Commissioner-of Tndian Al-
fairs has “troubles of his own,” if
any man has, but he is actuated by
ardent sympathies with the "wards
of the Nation,” and rather defends
them than denounces them.
The Commissioner of Patents
understands that it is his duty to
get into close touch with the inven-
tors of the country, and administer
the laws for their benefit, while
keeping proper regard for the inter-
ests of the country. Occasionally,
he has some terrific wrestles with
covetous and unscrupulous men,
for the patents of this country in-
volve billions of dollars, but he has
never yet wriiten or inspired a
newspaper article denouncing pat-
entees and patent attorneys as a
class given over to utter hardness ol
heart and reprobacy of spirit.
We might go on and enumerate
other officials of the same rank, to
whom the same remarks would
apply. They are all as faithful,
zealous, competent officials as Mr.
Evans can claim himself to be.
They are as careful of the Govern-
ment's interests as any men can be.
There is not a breath of suspicion
that any one of them is unduly
lenient, or too little regardful of the
interests of the people.
Yet umong all these Commissien-
ers Mr. Evansis the only one whois
out of all sympathy and heart with
those with whom he deals, who
never yet said a good word for any
of them, but who is constantly fill-
ing the papers with praises of his
own vigilance and integrity, and
denouncing those within the scope
of the Bureau's action as con-
scienceless scoundrels, bent only
upon plundering the Treasury by
cunning, falsehood, perjury, grand
larceny and wicked contriving,
Yet no officer of the Government
has larger or more summary
powers for dealing with wrong-
doers than the Commissioner of
Pensions. He can land in the peni-
tentiary with railroad speed any
one offending the siringent laws.
Without any soldierly experi-
ence, and out of all sympathy with
| veterans and their representatives,
Evans must go.

A WapNING,
Some Republican papers are
making a great mistake in rushing
to the defense of Evans, because
they think the Administration is
attacked. This is not the casc.
The most ardent of
President McKinley in general are
the old veterans. They siood by
him to a man during the Spanish
war, and then relrained [rom at-
tacking Evans for fear it would
hurt the Administraiion, and be-
cause they felt that the President
was too much engrossed with mo-
mentous duties to note how the Pen-
sion Burcau was being run. They
are now making themselves heard,
because there is a political lull, in

1
i

supporters

which their complainis can be lis-
tened to withoui any fear of politi-
cal complications. The wise thing
for the President to do is to atiend
to this matter now, and not have il

projected into the next campaign

demand for the immediate removal
of this one wholly unsatisfactory
one of the President’s appointecs
The veterans are well enough satis-
fied with almost everybody else, but
they are a unit in demanding that
he must go.

GERMANY'S PULCIHASE,
Germany has startled us by
purchasing, for about $5.000 000,
the Mariannes, Caroline, and Pelew
Islands, which form a chain in the
Pacific Iying between us and the
Philippines.
important of these—Guam
the rest will pass under the German
flag.

The importance of this move is

nost

We secured the

hut all

strategic, nol commercial, as alto-
gether the islands have only 1,000

square miles of arca, Lul 45000

1a

population, and very ‘slerder

sources. Theyv are worth nothing

except as coaling and naval sta-

tions, and it was thought at the
time of the Trealy of Paris, that we
had amply provided curselves with
these after taking Guam, and the
cession of the rest was not isisted
upon. It would have been had it
been known that Germany was
after them, for she is not a desiralile
neighbor. Still we have nosconm-
plaint to make against any
for she has acted strictly within her
rights. It merely explains and
emphasizes her unfriendly attitude
at Manila, and shows distinetly
that we must reckon with herin the
Orient.

Spain has done a gaod thing i
getting 85,000,000 for posscssions
which can be of no value to her.
Their value to (ermany is very
doubiful. In the cvent of a war
with us she will suffer under the
severe disadvantage that they are
cut in two and surrounded by our
possessions, and lie but 6,000 miles
from our shores, while theyv are
15,000 miles away from ber.

——

To every paper which he hopes
will print it Mr. Evans has sent a
long statement of the number of
veterans emploved in the Pension
Bureau, and the important poesi-
tions they hold. The object is to
make out that it is they who are
running the Bureau and not he
This is absolutely untruc and mis-
Jeading. All these men are merely
clerks and They
have no more to do with the actual
policy of the Bureau than the clerks
in the Treasury Department have to
do with the silver question or the
tariff. The Departments and Bu-
reaus in Washington are, and must
necessarilly be, great machines,
carefully organized and regulated,
with each man a mere cog, lever or
connection. He can have no inde-
pendence of action. Otherwise
there would be hopeless confusion

tach man must be as completely
subordinate as the men in the ranks
of aregiment. The various clerks,
chiefs, etc., in the Pension Bureau
have no more independence as to
pension ratings and allowances
than their fellow employees in the
Treasury have as to tanill ratings
and collections, or the duties on
oleomargarine and whisky. There
is only this difference: The Seccre-
tary of the Treasury himself is
bound by strict law as to his impo-
sitions upon imperts, and internal
excises, while the Commissioner of
Pensions 1s given great discretion
as fo pension allowances. But the
Commissioner allows none to his
subordinates. They must carry
out his rules to the letter. This
sufficiently answers the whole of
the columns of matter which Mr.

LroTm
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Evans is furnishing the papers.

i
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Their best course is {o join in the|a

[8i Kleag and his chum Shortty, both
of the 200th Ind., at Chickanmaugh engage In

flevee Lattle.  Siavd Shorty capture 1 rebel
flag, bat both fall in the melee. They are
1 Deacon

1 off the eld in bad condition.
hears about it and journeys to the
He fails to he able to buy some
ens for Si's broth on account of the
owner's fear of taking U. 8. money. So he
raids his
bill at the feet of the owner, and dashes
awany in time to cseape captnro by t
Jolinnivs. He make wory dish for Sian
{ Foraging nmain he surprises aond
captnres a team containing provi s pre-
pared for the men in a selel l'.'l:::p_h_s' the
same peeple from whom ke ot the chickens,
Peing conseicntions, he trics to return the
Iater. 1 artillery frightens the
i . which demolighes the wagon. A com-
alrz relisves the Dencon of
givis Lim a cow,
8 Gen, Roseerans's. The General
68 Mr. Klegg and consents to let Si
Shorty go howe with him, which they
do, Shorty gets a letter from a sweelbenrt
he has never seen.  The letter is read before
the family, and makes Shorty so ashamed
that Le leaves seeretly to return to his regi-
ment, and wakes up at Jeffersonville, T,
After recovery the partners start to the {ront
with a syuad of hoy recraits.

Rebe

Si and Skerly Come Very Near Loding Their Boys.

All Liealthy bovs have a strong tineture of
the savage in them,  The saveage allerpats
worships his gods with blind, unreasoming
wlolatry, or treats them with measureless
contumely,

I3ovs do the seme with their heroes.  Ti is
oither fervemt admiration, or profound dis
trust, merging into actaal contempt,  Afler
the siuceessful dittle skirmish with the guer
rillns the boys were wild in their enthusiasm
vver Sioand :‘ill“rl_\‘_ 'I'||n':.’ could mot he
made to belivve that Gens, Granl, Sherman
or Thomas could conduet a hattle better. But
the moment that Si and Shorty seemed dazed

by the multitude into which they were
lanched, a revalsion of feeling developed;
which sson threatencd (o be ruinons lo the

partner
Ihi

le, wakelul night
rostill further di
* the army had

. Lk
rmed Lopsy-lurvy, and recrgnnized in
y I ildering ww. The old familiar

sraide mmnrks hal disappearcd. Two of the
rrrit ;,l-:.‘\!]m! .i_'un\.Ii
¢ tlale new number, and a

s Ao eorps ol steangy
e 3n fean the Army of the
o had besaeonsolidated mto one,
< mumber.  Iivisions
wontk bl been totaliv
i formation anmd
of the Tennesss

IHITI 8 { R
i contnnacTs,

Then the Ay

0 in, to; coluNicate the .\.w-'uiu:.:

1 ., and the sorethat Sioand Shorty

crossquestionsd such siragelers as came by

he it seemed W the bovs that they

ipelesly Beaildbred, and the more
depressed the voufigsters became.

@ brovight no relief. Si and

The mo

r tanding npart from
T, ,{lluu':‘s aver
avity, whicl the
| readd with dismnl

« thes'pé Jost,” whinpered little
22 T e : ]
What i gooduness will ever

s, f we'r=lost in this awiul wilder

o

e rest shoddered and grew pale at this
lie prospect,

t looke like a brigade headquarters

" said SL pointing (o the left, *Aund

I hel hat's our old brigade flsg. I'm
goin here to soe.”
“1 d Jieve that's ony brigade head

quarters at all” said Shorty. “Up there, to
tie right, looks ever so much more like o
irade headguariess,  I'm goin' up there o
You hoys v right there, and don't
move off the ground tll 1 come back.” 1
won't be gone long.”

As he left. the boys began to feel more
lonely and hopeless than ever. and little Pete
Skidmore had hard work to restrain his tears.

A large, heavy-jowled man, with a muss of
dask whiskers, and wearing a showy but

nondescripl uniform, appesred.
“That must be one o the hig Gen
said Herry Joslyn.  “Looks like the p

I
o Grant  Gitinto line, bovs, aud salute”

“No, it aint Grant, neither,” said Gid Maek-
all. *Toobir. Must be Gen. Thomas.™

The awed boys mude an elfort o form a line
and receive him properly,

“Who are vou. boys?” said the newcomer,
after gravely returning the salute,

SWe're reenuits for the 2004 Injianny
Volunteer lnfantey,” snswerad Harry Joslhyn.
Iin you tell us where dhe rijimint is? We're
lost.”

“Used to know sich & reziment.  In fact, 1
used to be Lientennnt-Colonel of it. Dot 1
haint heared of it for & long time. Think it's

llut."
¥ ed out!” gasped the lays,

“Nes, I was mauled and mu
death.  There's plenty o' s
aroumidd the eriny, but the Zah In
the worst heek of all.
hands. 1 auit it just 85 swn's 1 see how
things wasa-going,  They begun o plant the
men just as soon’s they eressed the Chio, and
their graves are strung all the way from Louis
ville w Chickamanga.  The others got tired o
being manled around, and starved, and tyran
nized over, and o' Gghting for the nigger, and
they skipped for home like sensible men.”

The boys shuddered at the doleful picture,

“Who brung vou here?” eontinged the new-
COImeT.

mixel to
1end all
nny had

‘“l‘iutj?tll l{ll‘i{g and CIinxlil Eninll" an- 1

sweresd Harry.

*Holy smoke,” said the newcomer with a
look of disgust.  “Théy"ve made non-commish
cut o' them sapsuclers, - Why, 1 wonldn’t let
them do nothin® but dig ditches when [ was in
command o' theregiment. Bt they probably
hadl to take them. Al the decent material was
gone.  How much Houpty'd von get”

“We got 82750 apidew.” answered Harry.
‘;{}tﬂ we didn't cang nuthin® for the bounty,

o—r "

“Only $27.50 apiete. + Holy smolce! They’re
payin® 10 times that in $oane places,” ;

“I tell you, we didn't enlist for the bounty,”
reiteratid [arry. 94 :

“All the same, :.'0['}' dof’t want {o be robbed o
what's vours, You don't want (o be shinned
oul o' your money, by a gane o' snoozers
who're gittin' rich aff of:green bovs like vou.
Where's this Sarjint Kiegg snd Corpril Elliott
that brung vou hera?™

“They've gone to ook for the rijimint.”

“Gone o look for the reggiiment. Much they've
gone to ok for the regiment.  They've gone
to lpok out for itheir scalawag selyves. When
you see "em agin, you'll know "em, that's all.”

Little Pete Skidmore began o whimper.

"bui'. boys” continued the newcomner,
“you'd better drop all ideo of that 200h Inji-
anny, and come with me. I there is any sich
# regiment any more, and you get to it, you'd
b sorry for it, os long as vou live. [ known
man over here who's gol a nice regiment, and
wants a few more boys like vou o 8l it up.
He'll treat you white, and give you twice as
much bounty as you'll git anywhere's else,
and he's goin’ to keep his ragiment back in the
fortifications, where there won’t be uo fightin’,
and hard marches, and starvation," —

wt in the darkness, dropsa §5 |

which 1=

| ion varmint, epuugh to git him mustered as

It ot into awful b |

“But wo enlistad to fght and march, and®—
inlerjected ey,
“Well, you want a good breakfnst just now,
more'n anything else. judgin' from appear-
«. Come alng with me, and I'll git you
sumething toest,
“But we wuz enlisted for the 200th Injianny
Voljnteer [ufsniry, and must go o that riji
minl"” protested Monty Scraggs.
“WWell, what's that got to do with vour havin'

Shorty rushed off in the direction of the sutler's
shanties, where instinet told him he was most
likkely to find the runaways.

He ran up against Groundhog.

“Where are you goin' in sich a devil of a
hiurry?” the teamster asked. “Smell a dis-
tillery somewhere?”

“Hello, Groundhog, is that you? .\iz:‘ruu
dead yiti Say, have vou seen a sq o'
rocruits around her bovs, with new uni-

a good breaklnst?™ said the neweomer plans-
ibly. “You need that rightoff.  Then we kin
talle alout yonr regiment. As a matier of |
fact, you're only enlistad in the army of the
United Stales, and have the right to go to any
regiment vou  please.  Tyrannical as the
offlcers may be, they can’t talie that privilege

| Come nlong and git breakdust, first.”

{ The man's appearance was 50 impressive,
his words and contident manner so convineing,
and the hovs so hungry that their scruples
vanished, and all Tollowad the late Lient.-Col.
Billings, as he gave the word. and starled off
| through the mazes of the camp, with an air of |
comfident knowledge that completed his con
quest of them.

Ex-Lient.-Col. Dillings sirode blithely along,
fecling the gladsome exuberance of & nian who
luadd “struck a good thing,” and turming over in
| his mind as to where he had best market his

bateh of i recritits, how he could get
aronnd the fucts of their previous enlistment, |
and how snnch he ouglit 1o realize per head.
He feit that hie could afford o give the boys a
{ rood breakfast nmd that that wouid be fine
{policy,  Accordingly, he led the way to one of
the numerons nrge eating houses, established
| by enterprising sutle » their own great
profit, and the shrinkage of the pay of the
volunteers.  He lined the boys upin front of

the long shelf which served for a table, and
ordered the keeper:
“Now, give cach of these boys a eood break-

!

{of an American freemsn away from you. |

forms, and no letters or numbers on their
cops?™

“Lots and gobs of 'em. Camp's full of "em.
More comin’ in by every train.”

“Bat these wuz all Injlanny boys, moslt of
‘v little.  Nob an old man among ‘em.”

“Shorty, I know where your boys are.
What Il you give me to teil you?”

Shorly knew his man of old, and just the
basis on which o open negotiations.

“Groundhog, I've just had my canteen
filled with firstelass whisky—none o' your
commissary rotgut, but old rye. hand made,
firedistilled. 1 gotit to take out to the boys o'
the rijimint o celebrate my comin® back. Le'
me have just one drink out of it, and I'll give it
to vou if yon'll tell.”

Giroundhog wavered an instant.
offermd $10 on the other side.”

Shorty was desperate. “I'll give you the
whislky and $10."

]_]'Em' _me sce your money and laste your
ikker.

“Here's the money,” said Shorty, showing a
hill. “I aint goin' to trust you with the can-
teen, but Uil pour out this big spoon full,
which'll be enough for you to taste.” Shorty
drew o spoon from his haversack, and
filled it level full.

“It’s certainly boss likker,” said Groundhog,
after he had dranlk it, and prudmtli' hefted the
canteen to see if it was full. *“I'll take your
offer.  Yonu're to have just one swig out o' it,
and no more, and not a hogz-swaller, neither.

E

*I wuz

[

Je for it"
| “Good momin', Kunnel. When 'd you gil
| dowen here?” said & voiceat his elbow.,
', “Hello. Groundhog, is that you?” said Bill
lings, turning around. “Just the man | wanted
Finish your brealfast, and come out
I want o talk to you
“Well," answered Groundhog, wiping his
mouth, “I'm through. The [eller that rinsthis
| shiebang aint made nothin® offen me, [ kin tell
vou.  IUs the first square meal T've had for a
weel, and ' ve et until there aint a erack left in-
side o’ me (hat o skeeter could git hisbillin. I
luidd out to it the wath o' my money, and [
neit.  What're yon doin” down here in this
' Aint Injianny good enough for youl”
i vs pood enongh on general prin-
t now there's too much Abshtion
yal reforme. The Lintoln satraps’ve
got the swing on me, and | Goughit I'd take s
|"i T I've comedown here o see
il theze weren't some chances to make a good
turn, snd ['ve done very well so far. ['ve
| donte u listle in enille, and gol some cotlon
through the lines—enough at least o pay my
| board and railrond fare.  But [ think the big-
| gest thing is in racroits, and 1've got a selieme
which 1 may let sou into.  You know there
Lare o ot of rrents down here from the New
| Bugisnd Stotes trying to gil niggers to fill up
_' their quotas, and they are paving big money
or receuits,. Can'tyou go ont and gether up
L lote® niggers thst we kin sell 'em?”
“Sure,” said Groundhog ecafidently.
git all vou want, if you'll pay for "em.
what's this gang yvou' ve got with you?”
“), they're a bateh for that blasted Abolition
outfit; the 200th Injianny. Them two omery
wls, Siand Shorty, whose necks [ought've
broke when 1 was with the regiment, have
brung "em down.  They're not goin® to git o
the 200th Inganny, if 1 kin help it, though.
First place, it'll give old McBiddle, that Aboli-

|
fo e

here

“Kin
But

€

Colonel.  He helped oust me. and 1 have it in
for him. He was recommended for promotion
for gittin® His arm shot off at Chickamauga.
Wishit it'd bin his cussed head.”

“But what're vou goin’ o do with the gang?
Groundhog inquired.

“0), there are two or three men around here
that | kin sell"em to for big money.  lought to
make a clean thousand off "em if I make a
cent.”

“How much'll T git out o' that™ inquired
Grommdhog anxinusly.

“Well, vou aint entitled o nothin' by rights.
I've hived this erowd all by myself, and kin
work "em all right.  Butif you'll come along
and make any adidavits that we may nead, I'11
give you a sawbuck.  But on the nigper lay
I'll stand in even with vou, hall and half. You
run "em in, and 'l place 'em, and we'li whack

up.”
“Taint enough,” answered Groundhog
angrily. “Lool here, Jeil Dillings, 1 know

yvoi of ol.  You've plaved off on me before,
and | won't stand no more of it.  Jest bekase
vou've hin a Lieuténant Colonel and me only
a teamster you've played the high and mighty
with me. ['m jestas good as youare, any day.
I wouldn't give u how! in the infernal regions
for your promises.  Youcomedown now with
$100 in greenbacks, and T'11 go along and help
you all Tkin,  IL you don't"——

“If 1 don’t what'll you do, you low lived
whielp?” said Billings, in his usual brow-beat-
ing manner. “T only let you into this as a
favor, because I've knowed you before. You
haint brains enough to make a picayune your-
self, and baint no gratitude when some one
else makes it for vou. Git out o' here; I'm
ashamed o be seen speakin' to a mengy
hound like you.  Git out o' here before | kick
vou out,  Den't you dare speak lo ane o’ them
boys, or ever to me agin, I you do I'll mash
voi.  Git oul”

Siand Shorly's dismay when they returned
and found their squad entirely disappesred
was overwhelming. They stood and gazed
st one another for a minute in speechless alarm
and wonderment,

“Great goodness” gasped Sioat length,
“they can’t have gone far. They must be
somewhere around.”

“Don’t know about thal” said Shorty de-
spairingly.  “We've bin gone some iiitle time,
and they're quickfooted litthe rascals™

“What fools we wuz to bath go off and leave
‘em,” murnmnured Si in deep contrition. “What
fools we wuz”

“Nuse o’ ervin® over spilt mille,” answered
Shorty.  “The thing to do now is to find "em,
which is very much like huntin® o needle in a
haystack, You stay here, on the chance o
their comin’ back, and I'll take a cirele around
there (o the left, and look for "em.  If I don't
tind "em I'll come hack, and we'll go down io
thie Provo-Marshal's.”

“Goodness, I'd rather beshot than go back to
the rijimint without 'em,” groaned Si. “How
bllla“in 1 ?l_m:r face the Colonel and the rest o' the

WS

COREAT JENOSEPTIAT,” GASPED SHORTY,
[ ham and eges and irimmings, and 'l |

“Was THAT GEN. TECUMSEH SHERMANT"'

[ know you, You'ddrink that hull canteenful
at one gulp, if vou had to.  You'll let me put
my thumb on your throatl?”

“Yes, and I'll give vou the canteen now, and
the money after we find the boys.”

“All right Go ahead. Drink quick, for
yon must go on the jump, or you'll lose your
bovs.”

Shorty lifted the canteen to his lips, and
Groundhog claspel his throat, with his thumb
on Adam's apple. When Shorty got his
Lieath he spultered:

“Gireat Jehosephat, you didn’t let me git
more'n a spoonful,  But where are the boys?”

“Old Jelf Billings's got "em down at
Wigrins's hash-foundry, feedin’' "o, so's he
kin toll 'em off into another rijimint.”

“Old Billings agin,” shouted Shorty in a
rage. “Wherw's the place? Show it % me.
lf:al!w.nt‘u minate il I run back and git my
pardner.

“Gi" me that likker Fust” shouted Ground-
hog, but Shorty was already running back for
Si. When he returned with him, he threw the
canteen 1o Groundhog, with the order, “Go
ahead and show us the place.”

By the time they came in sight of the sut-
ler’s shanty the bovs had finished their break-
fast, and were moving off after Billings.

“There's your man, and there's your boys,”
said Groundhog, pointing to them. “Now gi’
me that ere sawbuck. You'll have to excuse
me havin® anything to do with old Billings.
He's licked me twice already,”

Shorty shoved the bill into his hand, and
rushed down in front of Billings.

“Here, vou black-whiskered old roustabout,
where're you takin® them boys? he demanded.

“Git out o' my way, you redheaded snipe,”
answered Billings, making a motion as if to
brush him away.

“If you don't go off and leave them boys
alone i"ll belt you over the head with my gun,”
said Si, raising his musket.

“You drunken maverick,” answered Bill-
ings, trying to brave it out. *I'll have you
shot for insultin' and threatenin' your soo-
perior oflicer.  Skip out o' here before the
Provo comes up and kelches you. Let me go
on about my business, Forward, boys.”

“Officer nothin’. You can't play that on
lrns." said Si. “Halt there, boys, and stand

ask.”

A crowd of teamsters, sutlers’ men and
other camp followers gathered around. A
tall, sandy bearded man, with keen gray
eyes, and a rugged, stony face rode up. He
wore & shabby slouch hat, his coat was old and
weather-stained, but he rode a spirited horse.

“Here, what's all this row about?” he asked
in quick, sharp tones,

“ILeep outo’ this mix,” said Shorty, without
looking arcund.  “Taint none o' your busi-
ness.  This isour party.” With that he made
a snateh at Billings's collar to jerk him out of
the wav.

“What, you rascal, would you assault an
officer?” said the newcomer, spurring hi
horse through the crowd to get at Shorty.

“He aint po oflicer, General,” said Si, catch-
ing sight of two dim stars on the man’s shoul-
ders. “He's trvin' to steal our recruits from
us.

“Yes, [ am an officer,” said Billings, avoid-
ing Shorty’s clutch.  “These men arc assault-
in® me, while I'm on duty. I want them
arrested and punished.”

“Fall back there, both of you,” said the
General severely, as Si and Shorty came to
a present arms.  “Sergeant, who are you, and
where do you belong?®

“I'm Serg't Klegg, sir, of Co. Q, 200th Inji-
onnyl\'olunteer gm;

“Who are vou,

“I'm Corp'l Elliott, sir. Co. Q, 200th Inji-
anny Volunteer Infantry.®

“Now, oflicer, who are yout”™

“I'm Licut.-Col Billings, sir.”

“Where's your shoulder-straps™

“I had "em taken off this coat to git fixed.
They were torm.”

“Where's vour sword?™

“1left it in my quarters.”

“Fine officer, to go on duly that way. Where
do you belong?

Billings hesitated an instant, but he felt
sure that the General did not belong to the
Army of the Cumberland, and he answered:

“I belong to the 200ih Ind.”

“That aint true, General” Si prolested.
“He was fired out of the regiment a year ago.
He's a citizen.”

“Silence, Sergeant. Billings? Billings?
The name of the LisutenantColonel of the
200th Ind. happens*to be McBiddle—one-
armed man, gfnud soldier. Billings? Bill-
ings? T, J.Billingst that your name?”
“Yes, sir,” answered Blllings, beginning to
look very uncomfortable.

“Didn't you have some trouble about a
bunch of catile you sold to the Quartermaster-
General”

"E'Jell, there was little difference of opinion,

Leaving Si gazing anxiously ia every di-
rection for some clewio his missing youngsters,

but'—s
“That'll do, sir. That'll do for the present.

1 couldn & remember any officer in m:
that name. Now, Sergeani,
S General I my pardner here,” begia
ieneral, me and m er
Sk, “have bin home zl'l. wounded l?n
Wounded at Chickamauga, and
We got orders o bring on this sq o
cruilts from Jeflersonville, for our ﬁhﬁ
We got in last night, and this mornin’ me
my pardner started out to see if wo could find
some one o direct us W the rijimint, leavin' the
squad alone for a few minutes, While we
gone this feller, who's bin fired out of our ri]
mint, and another one that he was in, com
alrm%( and wlled m&r boys h?:' intendin’ to
sneak "em into anotder ni t it pay
for ‘'em. By mmm“mﬁﬂn
in time, just before you come up. You
uskutlw hoys themselves if I haint told you
truth.”

“Good idea,” said the General, in his qulel,

remptory way. “You three (indicating SI,
Shorty and Billings) march off there 25 paces,
while I talk to the boys.”

Gen. Sherman. for it was the Commander of
the Military Division of the Mississippi, who,
with his usual impetuous, l.homuﬁ. way,
would investigate even the mest insignificant
affair in his camps, when (he humor saized
him, now sprang from his horse, and began a
sharp, nervous cross-questioning of the boys
as to their names, residence, ages, how they
came there, and whither th'{ were bound

“You came down with this Sergeant and
Corporal, did youT You were recruited for the
200th Ind., were yon?  You were put under the
charge of those men to be talen to vour regi-
ment™ he asked Pete Skidmore, at the end of

thie line?
“And they are

“Yes, sir,” blubbered Pete.
always losin' us, particularly Me, dum 'em.
Spite of all I kin say to "em they'll lose me,
dumn their skins.”

“No, my boy, you shan't be lost,” sald the
General kindly, as he remounted. "Stick to
vour command, and you'll come through all
right. Billings, you thorough-paced rascal,
1 want vou to get o the other side of the Ohio
River as quickly as the trains will carry you
I haven't time to deal with you as yvou deserve,
but if 1 have occasion o k to you again
voi'll rue it as long as you live. There's a
train getting ready to goout.  If you are wise,
vou'll take it Serg’t Klegg and Corp’l Elliott,
vou deserve (o lose vour stripes for both of you
leaving your squad at the same time. See
that you don't do it again. You'll find the
200th Ind. in camp on the east side of Mission
Ridge, about a mile south of Rossrille Ga?.
Goout this road until you pass old John Ross’s
house about a half a mile.  You'll find several
roads leading off to the right, but don't take
any of them till you come o one that turns off
by a sweet gum and a honey-locust stamdin
together on the banks of a creek. Understand?
A sweet gum and a honey-locust standin
together, on the banks of a creek. Turn oﬁ
there, go across the mountain, and you'll find
vour camp. Move promptly now.”

“I declare.” said a big Wagonmaster, as the
General galloped off, “if that old Cump Sher-
man don’t beat the world. Henotonly knows
where every regiment in his whole army is
located, but I believe he knows every man init.
He's a far-reacher, 1 tell you.”

“Great ] L” gasped Shorty, "was
that Gen. Tecumseh Sherman®™

“As sure 's you're a foot high,” replied the
Wagonmaster.

“And I told him to mind his own business,”
stammered Shorty.

“Yes, and if it hadn't bin for him you'd a’
lost us, dumn it," ejaculated little Pete Skid~

more,
[To be continued.]

THE shameful defeat of the
Italians in Africa is being aired
again in the Italian Parliament.
The Government has never allowed
the exact losses in the disgraceful
affair to become known, but it has
admitted that at least 5.000 men
and 150 officers were killed by the
Abyssinians, and 70 cannon lost,
as well as immense trains carrying
ammunition and supplies. The
Italian General in command ran off
and could not be found for two days.
None of his subordinates seems to
have been capable of taking com-
mand, and stopping the rout. The
whole thing was inexpressibly
damaging to the Italian military
character, and helped to depreciate
the estimation of the Latin races.
If 60,000 British, Dutch, Scandina-
vian or German soldiers, armed
with breech-loaders, had been put
on an Abyssinian mountain they
would have stood off the whole of
Africa.

NATURALLY, Mr. Cleveland is
very much alarmed at President
McKinley’'s withdrawal of so many
places from Civil Service protection.
But what is remarkable 1s that Mr.
Cleveland has no word of thankful.
ness for the two yvears’ enjoyment of

his|official salaries which his apr

pointees have been allowed.

JEFF DAVIS used to boast that
no matter how many others in the
South might recognize the march of
events, and go over to the side of the
Union, he had never seen “a recon-
structed woman or preacher.” The
Presbyterian Church testifies to the
truth of the last part of this. At
the recent General Assembly at
Minneapolis, it was unanimously
voted to make no more overtures
toward reconciliation with the Pres-
byterian Church South until the
latter gives some signs of wanting
to be reconciled to their brethren
who were guilty of the crime of
supporting the Union. Every time
the Presbyterian Church has made
advances toward bringing the
Southern preachers back into the
fold it has been inet with rodomon-
tade about “dragging the cross of
Christ at the wheels of the chariot of
Cesar.” This has made the Ples-
byterians of the loyal part ot the
country very weary, and they have
wisely decided to let their Confeder~

I begin o get you placed. 1 thought I knew

ate colleagues sulk it out.



